10             THS PEONY OP PAO-TO

I have but lately received a deputation from the Gods
begging me to renounce my austerities lest I should
rival the immortals and lay siege to Heaven
itself ? 7

u Then I made answer: c Why do you stand on
your head and leave your poor little feet in the air at
the mercy of the sun and rain and cutting wind ? ?

"{I have uo use for my head/ replied the holy
man, < except as a prop. It is impossible to have
brains and to seek enlightenment from the Gods at
the same time.  When I walked on my feet I
doubted many things. I saw many things that I did
not want to see ; but now, having reversed my miser-
able body, I perceive not the wretched world of
mortals, but contemplate the most profound mysteries
of another existence.'

u Then, 0 King, I was filled with an irresistible
desire to tickle the feet of this foolish man. I picked
up a feather, and made it go tickle, tickle, tickle across
the soles of Eajputana^s feet. He cursed, and rain
descended. He cursed again, and devils came from the
ground and leered at me. But in spite of these terrors
I went on tickling the feet of this ascetic. Presently
he cried with a loud voice : ( Have mercy, woman,
have mercy ! Drop your feather, or in my agony I
shall be forced to yield up the ghost.?

<c e Very well,5 I made answer, ( but bear in mind
that when I come to see you to-morrow I will have
none of your curses. If you attempt to call down